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JUST THE SAME HERE AS IN ASIA. 


SUPERSTITION AND OLD-FOGYISM Must BE CONQUERED IN THE END BY ENLIGHTENMENT AND PROGRESSIVENESS. 








A VALUABLE CLIENT GONE. 
FIRST WESTERN LAWYER.—A penny for your thoughts. 
SECOND WESTERN LAwyER.—I was thinking of Solomon and his 
three hundred wives. What an amount of divorce business he could 
have thrown in a man’s way! 


IN THE MILITIA. 
PRIVATE BROWN.—I believe the Colonel has severely 
censured our company for inefficiency. 
PRIVATE JONES.— Inefficiency? What is he talking 
about? I guess he wasn’t at our minstrel show! 


TO BIND THE BARGAIN. 
PAISLEY.—So Jones is engaged to the heiress! 
Well, I never thought he cared so much for dollars 
and cents! 
BAISLEY.— You don’t know Jones. 


(e 
Cay 


It’s a wonder 
he did n’t ask her for a couple of hundred 
on account. 


A PORTRAIT IN OIL. 


WwW DID he scowl? Her father’s gold, 
New-made in oil, would pay him well. 

‘* Expense is nuthin’,"’ he'd been told, 
And was not Art a thing to sell ? 

Perplexed he stood ; what should he do? 
He was a genius and was poor. 
Should he accept the golden lure 

They offered him, when well he knew 
They ‘d put that portrait in a frame 
And drape silk scarfs across the same ? 


BL. M. 
IN THE ORIENT. 
CHIEF KEEPER OF THE 
HAREM.— Sire, No. 691 
showed the end of her 
nose while walking on the 
street to-day. 

SULTAN.—Kill her at once ! These 

married flirts make me tired. ’ 
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SOME ONE HAD BLUNDERED. 
‘¢ What ’s the price of these goods?” 
‘¢ Eighty cents a yard, Madam.” 
«Why, that’s quite reasonable!” 
«¢ Oh — er —I must have made a mistake! ” 


WARDEN.— What is your occupation? 
FEMALE Convicr.— Domestic. 
WARDEN. — Here, turnkey, put this woman in 
irons! We can’t run any risk of jail-breaking. 





watered stuff. 





THE DISADVANTAGE OF POVERTY. 


MISSIONARY.— My poor man, don't you know that strong drink stingeth like a serpent 


and biteth like an adder ? 


BIBULOUS-LOOKING PARTY (sadly).— This don't, lady. It’s only twenty-five-cent 


I'm too poor to buy the kind you refer to! 


THE INQUISITIVE PUG AND THE 
SMELLING SALTS. 


A REQUEST TO CHARGE. 


JUDGE.— How do you account for the fact 
that the man’s watch was found in your pocket? 

PRISONER.— Your Honor, life is made up of 
inexplicable mysteries, and I trust Your Honor will 
so instruct the jury. 


THE CAUSE SPREADS. 
SECRETARY (a few years hence).—1 learn 
through Edison’s induction telephone to Mars that 
all the flying machine conductors on that planet 
are on strike. 
LABOR LEADER.— Well, we ain’t got flyin’ ma- 
chines here yet; but the cause of labor must be 
respected. Ill tie up all the railroads. 


TWivowanrrs- 





FOR “CARTOONS AND COMMENTS,” SEE SEVENTH PAGE. 

















































TWO ZEPHYRS. 


HE POET sings of zephyrs as they swell 
At airy morn across the spicy mead, 
While loitering, or een with pleasant speed, 
It monkeys with the silken flower bell. 
The taurine quadruped that roams the dell 
Lashes his tail in ecstasy, indeed, 
Feeling its fragrant kiss that in the reed 
Wakens a lay as sweet as hydromel. 





But, give to me the wheel with wings of brass — 
The old electric zephyr of the bar, 
That 's ever whirling with a merry whizz! 
’T is finer than the breeze that sweeps the grass, 
And makes me feel I dream ‘neath Fortune's star 
. When I imbibe the fresh ambrosial fizz. 
R. K. Munkittrick. 


TOO CONFIDING. 


‘¢T am not worthy of your love,” said the lover, softly. 
«¢T don’t doubt it,” said she, a little less softly. 
And there their softliness stopped. 


BA 

1 i. 
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CONVINCING HIM. 


AD:AIRING FRIEND. — Well, that zs a baby! 

PARENT.— Think so, do you? 

ADMIRING FRIEND. — Yes, indeed! Why? 

PARENT. — I was going to say that if you had any doubt about it 
you might come home with me, and stay all night. 


CIVILIZATION’S MARCH. 


Suddenly there appeared before him a being of entrancing loveli- 
ness, a native girl, clad in the simple raiment of the tropic orient. 

In a transport of admiration the traveler fell upon his knees. 

*¢ Maiden radiant,” he exclaimed; ‘‘I adore thee.” 

She looked upon him wonderingly, but in silence. 

«« Sweet one, canst thou not speak? ” 

A fierce light shone in her lustrous eyes, now. 

‘¢Speak? Well, rather! Listen.” 

Climbing upon a grassy knoll, she rendered the ‘¢ Curfew Shall 


TE ames we la — Not Ring To-Night.” 
nT aaa “2! 2 apy . 
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PROOF POSITIVE. 


Mrs. SHOPPEN.— And you are sure the colors will not run? 
CLERK.— Certain of it! These goods were made in Philadelphia. 





ADVICE. 
PATIENT’S FRIEND.—And what did the doctor say? 
PATIENT’S WIFE. — He said he ’d have to make a diagnosis. 
PATIENT’S FRIEND.— Don’t you have any diagnosis. I 
knew a man who was taken sick just the same way, and the 
doctor made a diagnosis —said he did, anyway —and the 
man died the next morning. 


DRIVING A_ BARGAIN. 
ADA.— Was n’t that an elaborate wedding of Miss Cold- 
plunks at the Camel’s Eye Memorial? Her father must be im- 


mensely wealthy. SSS 
* Wks " . ~ S Vi @ 
IpA.— Yes; but he’s awfully mean. I hear the rector got little =—S- 
or nothing out of it except the advertising. ane 
HAkRRyY.—I suppose a fellow should never sit down till the lady with LOPTENT, 16M, OF nOPPLON © semmennn 
him is seated ? INCORRUPTIBLE. 
JACK.—In theory he should not; but when a hammock is the seat UNCLE STATEN. — Our Assemblyman is n't a man who can 


both should plump at once. be dictated to by corporations. 


TEACHE What is di — HAYRICK.— How do you know ? 
ps ~— at is . ponmngens ; UNCLE STATEN. — When I asked for a railroad pass, they 
AD Boy.— Gittin’ over th’ fence first when ye call ’nuther feller would n't give it to me; but when he tackled ‘em, they had to 


names. weaken. 





SHORT DK 


By H.C.BUNNER. 


“SAMANTHA 


IX. 
BOOM-DE-AY.” 


hype THE old dusty road the old calash jiggled and joggled, ‘‘ weaving” 

most of the way in easy tacks down the sharp declivities. On the 

front seat — or, rather, on the upholstered bar, sat Reuben Pett, squirming 

uncomfortably, and every now and then trying to sit side-saddle fashion for 

the sake of easier converse with his fair passenger. 

iti Mrs. Spaulding occupied the back seat, lifted 

Ta high above her driver by the tilt of the curious 

La vehicle, which also served to make the white 

“i foundation of her costume particularly visi- 

ble, so that there were certain jolting mo- 

ments when she suggested a black-robed 

Venus rising from a snowy foam-crest. 

At such moments Mr. Pett lost control 

of his horse to such an extent that the 

animal actually danced and fairly turned 

his long neck around as though it were 

set on a pivot. When such a crisis was 

reached, Mrs. Spaulding would utter a 

shrill and startling ‘‘hi!” which would 

cause the horse to stop suddenly, hurling 

Mr. Pett forward with such force that he 

wT, would have to grab his narrow perch to 

save his neck, and for the next hundred 

yards or so of descent his attention would be wholly concentrated upon his 

duties as driver — for the horse insisted upon waltzing at the slightest 
shock to his nerves. 


Mr. Pett’s tendency to turn around and stare should not be laid up- 


against him. For twenty years he had seen his neighbor, Mrs. Samantha 
Spaulding, once, at least; perhaps twice or thrice; mayhap even six or seven 
times a week; and yet, on this occasion, he had fair excuse for looking 
over his shoulder now and then to assure himself that the fair passenger at 
whose feet he — literally — sat, was indeed that very Samantha of his twenty 
years’ knowledge. How was he, who was only a man, and no ladies’ man 
at that, to understand that the local dressmaker and the local habit of 
wearing wrinkly black alpaca and bombazine were to blame for his never 
having known that his next door neighbor had a superb bust and a gra- 
cious waist? How was he to know that the blindness of his own eyes was 
alone accountable for his ignorance of the whiteness of her teeth, and the 
shapeliness of the arms that peeped from the big, old-fashioned sleeves? 
Samantha’s especial care upon her farm was her well-appointed dairy, and 
it is well known that to some women work in the spring-house imparts a 
delicate creaminess of complexion; but he was no close observer, and how 
was he to know that that was the reason why the little V in the front of 
Samantha’s black satin bodice melted so softly into the fresh bright tint of 
her neck and chin? How, indeed, was a man who had had no better oppor- 
tunities than Reuben Pett had enjoyed, to understand that the pretty skirt- 
dancer dress, a dainty, fanciful travesty of an old-time fashion, 
had only revealed and not created an attractive and charming 
woman in his life-long friend and neighbor? 

Samantha was not thinking in the least of herself. 
She had accepted her costume as something ‘which she 
had no choice but to assume in the exercise of an im- 
perative duty. She wore it for conscience sake only, 
just as any other New England martyr to her New 
England convictions of right might have worn a meal- 
sack or a suit of armor had circumstances imposed 
such a necessity. 

But when Reuben Pett had looked around 
three or four times, she grasped her skirts in 
both hands and pushed them angrily down to 
their utmost length. Then, with a true woman’s 
dislike of outraging pretty dress material, she 
made a furtive experiment or two to see if her 
skirts would not answer all the purposes of 
modesty without hanging wrong. Perhaps she had 
a natural talent that way; at any rate, she found that 
they would. 

‘* Samantha,” said Reuben Pett, over his shoulder, «¢ what under the 
sun sense be there in chasin’ them two young fools up? If they want to 
marry, why not let ’em marry? It’s natural for ’em to want to, and it’s 


* Copyright, 1894, by Keppler & Schwarzmann.— «11 rights reserved. 
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== ILLUSTRATIONS BY C.J. TAYLO 


(Concluded. ) 


agin nature to stop’em. May be it would n’t be sech a bad marriage, after 
all. Now you look at it in the light of conscience —” 

‘¢ You’re a nice hand to be advocating marriage, Reuben Pett,” said 
Mrs. Spaulding; ‘you jest hurry up that horse and I ’ll look out for the 
light of conscience.” 

Mr. Pett chirruped to the capering ewe-neck, and they jolted down- 
ward in silence for a half a mile. Then he said suddenly, as if emerging 
from a cloud of reflection: 

‘¢] ain’t never said nothing agin marriage!” 

* 
* * 

Noon-time came, and the hot August sun poured down upon them, 
until the old calash felt, as Mr. Pett remarked, like a chariot of fire. This 
observation was evolved in a humorous way to slacken the tension of a 
situation which was be- 
coming distinctly un- 
pleasant. Moved bya 
spirit of genial and 
broadly human be- 
nevolence which was 
somewhat unnatu- 


_ral to him, Mr. Pett 


had insisted upon 

pleading the cause 

of the youthful run- 

aways with an in- 

sistence that was at 

once indiscreet and 

futile. In the end 

his companion had 

ordered him to hold 

his tongue, an injunction 

he was quite incapable of obeying. After a series of failures in the way of 
conversational starters, he finally scored a success by suggesting that they 
should pause and partake of the meagre refection which Canada Pete had 
furnished them — a modest repast of doughnuts, apples and store-pie. 
This they ate at the first creek where they found a convenient place to 
water the horse. ; 

When they resumed their journey, they found that they were all 
refweshed and in brighter mood. Even the horse was intoxicated by the 
water and that form of verdure which may pass for grass on the margin 
of a mountain highway in Maine. 

This change of feeling was also perceptible in the manner and- bearing 
of the human beings who made up the cavalcade. Samantha adjusted her 
furbelows with unconscious deftness and daintiness, while she gazed before 
her into the bright blue heaven; and, [ am sorry to say, sucked her teeth. 

Reuben frankly flung one leg over the end of his 
seat, and «conversed easily as he drove along, 
poised like a boy who rides a bare-back horse to 
water. After awhile he even felt emboldened to 
resume the forbidden theme of conversation. 

‘¢ Nature is nature, Samantha,” he said. 

««’T is in some folks,” responded Samantha, 
dryly; ‘‘there ’s others seems to be able to git 
along without it.” And Reuben turned this speech 
over in his mind for a good ten minutes. 

Then, just as he was evidently about to say 
something, he glanced up and saw a sight which 
changed the current of his reflections. It was only 
a cloud in the heavens, but it evidently awakened 
a new idea in his mind. 

‘¢Samantha,” he said, in a tone of voice 
that seemed inappropriately cheerful; ‘they ’s 
goin’ to be a thunder storm.” 

‘«¢ Fiddlesticks!” said Mrs. Spaulding. 

‘¢Certain,” asseverated Mr. Pett; ‘there 

she is a-comin’ up, right agin the wind.” 

A thunder storm on the edge of a Maine forest is not wholly a joke. 
It sometimes has a way of playing with the forest trees much as a table d’ 
héte diner plays with the wooden tooth-picks. Samantha’s protests, when 
Mr. Pett stated that he was going to get under the cover of an abandoned 





sawmill which stood by the roadside a little way ahead of them, were more 
a matter of form than anything else. But still, when they reached the rough 
shed of unpainted and weather-beaten boards, and Mr. Pett, in turning in 
gave the vehicle a sudden twist that broke the shaft, her anger at the delay 
thus rendered necessary was beyond her control. 

«‘] declare to goodness, Reuben Pett,” she cried; ‘‘1f you ain’t the 
awkwardest! Anybody ’d a’most think you ’d done that a purpose.” 

«¢Oh, no, Samantha!” said Reuben Pett, pleasantly; ‘¢ it ain’t right 
to talk like that. This here machine ’s dreadful old. Why, Samantha, 
we ’d ought to sympathize with it— you and me!” 

‘¢ Speak for yourself, Mr. Pett,” said Samantha. <I ain’t so 
dreadful old, whatever you may be.” 

At the moment Mr. Pett made no rejoinder to this. Heun- = ~_j 
shipped the merry horse, and tied him to a post under the old AY 


saw-mill, and then he pulled the calash up the runway into the first bi SY 


story, and patiently set about the difficult task of mending the 
broken shaft, while Samantha, looking out through the broad, open 
doorway, watched thé fierce Summer storm descend upon the land; 
and she tapped her impatient foot until it almost burst its too nar- 
row satin covering. 

«¢No, Samantha,” Mr. Pett said at last, intently at work upon 


his splicing; ‘‘you ain’t so dreadful old, for a fact; but I ’ve = 


knowed you when you was a dreadful sight younger. I’ve knowed 
you,” he continued reflectively, ‘when you was the spryest girl in 
ten miles round — when you could dance as lively as that young lady 
whose clo’es you ’re a-wearin’.” 

‘¢ Don’t you dare to talk to me about that jade!” said Mrs. Spaulding, 
snappishly. 

‘«‘Why, no! certainly not!” said Mr. Pett; I did n’t mean no 
comparison. Only, as I was a-sayin’, there was a time, Samantha, when 
you could dance.” 

«¢ And who says I can’t dance now? ” demanded Mrs. Spaulding, with 
anger in her voice. 

‘«¢«My! I remember wunst,” said Mr. Pett; and then the sense of 
Samantha’s question seemed to penetrate his wandering mind. 

‘«¢¢Dance now?’” he repeated. ‘*Sho! Samantha, you could n’t 
dance nowadays if you was te try.” 

‘«*Who says I could n’t?” asked Samantha again, with a set look 
developing around the corners of her mouth. 

«‘ J say you could n’t,” replied Mr. Pett, obtusely. ‘‘’T ain’t in nature. 
But there was a time, Samantha, when you was great on fancy steps.” 

‘‘ Think I’m too old for fancy steps now, do you?” She looked at 
her tormentor savagely, out of the corners of her eyes. 

‘¢ Well, not too old, may be, Samantha,” went on Mr. Pett; ‘but 
may be you ain’t that limber you was. I know how itis. I ain’t smart 
as I used to be, myself. Why, do you remember that night down at the 
Corners, when we two was the only ones that could jump over Squire Tate’s 
high andirons and cut a pigeon-wing before we come down?” 

Mr. Pett appeared to be entirely unconscious that Mrs. Spaulding’s 
bosom was heaving, that her eyes were snapping angrily, and that her foot 
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A STICKLER FOR STYLE. 

HANK BITTERS.— Why did you walk off last night when that 
tourist called you a liar? 

ALKALI IKE.— Did n't have my shootin’-jacket on! 


was beating on the floor in that tattoo with which a woman announces that 
she is near an end of her patience. 

‘¢ How high was them andirons?” she asked breathlessly. 

‘«©Oh, 7 don’t know,” answered Reuben, indifferently. He kept his 
eyes fixed on his work; but while he worked his splice closer with his right 
hand, with his left he took off his hat and held it out rather more than 
two feet above the floor. 

‘<’Bout as high as that, may be,” he said. ** Remember the tune we 


” 


(Concluded on page 42, this number.) 





THE OLD MAJOR. 


A NARRAGANSETT GIRL’s SOLILOQUY. 
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In evening dress indeed he seemed I took the glances that he gave But, woe is me! All this is changed; 
So distingué, and, when he wore As compliments,— quite proud, indeed, He wonders why I 'm sad and mute, 
His uniform, I never dreamed Of cavalier who ‘d been so brave For from my hero I 'm estranged — 


Of gallant half so fine before. And served his country in its need. Why did he don that bathing suit ? 












IN THE SWIM; OR, THE UNFORTUNATE BATH OF CHOLLY SUMMERBOARD. 
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a bea bs sa ‘ CHOLLY SUMMERBOARD.— By Jove! If this isn’t just 
Weary WALKER.— Dat ’s just it! Soon as a feller Braye - aA © fom git = bra he the place for a quiet bath. Perfectly safe, too, with 
gits good ’n’ comfortable some one comes along. P , P casas i those girls up at the house taking their afternoon nap. 
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: ; ee CHoLLy SuMMERBOAKD.—Ah, that was a great bath! CHOLLY SUMMERBOARD.— Great Scott! Some one 
Weary WALKER.— By de Great Hobo! If dis ain’t Heavens! Here come those girls. But I can get has hooked my clothes. I ’d swear there has been no 
de biggest snap I ever see! dressed behind that hay-stack before they come up. one near them, either. 
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a ~~. 
FarRMER RakeM.— No; they ain’t much fer style, 
that ’s a fact; but if ye ’d seed them gals near die of Weary WALKER.—Well, well, well! Dat rabbit’s- 
foot I found yisterday has got its work in, dead sure ! 


laughin’ when they came up to the house it would 
have done yer heart good. 














CHOLLY SUMMERBOARD.— Don’t come nearer, girls! 
Don’t come nearer! Run up to the house and tell 
them to send down some clothes. 





THE HOOSIER’S LAMENT. 


T 1s strange how folks is changin’, ‘nd the shape things is arrangin’, 
In the way they fill the papers now with all the daily nooze ; 
Each week yer paper 's bigger, ‘nd fine cuts is all the figger, 
Entil yer ‘ve got so much ter read, yer can't tell what 
ter choose. 





Time was when ev'ry reader ‘ud start in 'nd 
read the leader, 
By which he 'd know his politics 'nd who ter 
paste or scratch; — 
But, now, the editorial gives way ter some pictorial 
Account uv a big base-ball game, or else a boxin’ match. 





‘There used ter be a colume, which was taken frum a volume 
Uv the Scientific Monthly, er perhaps the Household Friend, 

Full uv happy hints on farmin’, with sumthin’ fer the Marm in 
The cookin’ or the washin’ line, ‘nd reeceets without end. 


There was puzzles fer the smart folk, ‘nd po’try fer the heart- 
broke, 
"Nd p’raps, when nooze was scarce-like, an interesting tale. 
Them things has no more place, sir; they ‘ve given up the 
space ter 
Petitions signed by wimmen for the strikin’ out the ‘‘ male.” 


So, what with all this shiftin’, ’nd the way that things is 
driftin'’ ,— 


The feller, who uv city life knows only what he hears, ; " ss, 
Had better stop his journal, with its noo idees eternal, EE eT ee 
"Nd read the papers back as far as, well, — say, thirty years! , 
FULL INSTRUCTIONS. 


Graham Dewey. 
Van PELT.—Are you a believer in the theory that Book-AGENT.— I ‘d like to show you this “ Encyclopedia of Universal 
one should marry a wife his opposite in tempera- Knowledge.” It contains all the information a man needs in this life. 
BUSINESS MAN (wearily ).—I'll take it if it will tell me how to get rid of you. 
Book AGENT (enthusiastically).— You'll take it then! It gives that infor- 
mation on the very first page; see: ‘‘ Every man, woman and child should buy 


this book.” 


ment? 
ENPEC. — Don’t bother about that; they ’re all 


opposite enough. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


CONCERNING WICE WITHIN the past year we have had occa- 
THE AMERICAN sion to pay a more or less glowing tribute to 
POPE. the sagacity of Pope Leo XIII. The first of these 


tributes was evoked by the neat and happy manner 
in which his holiness terminated the McGlynn episode. The talkative 
McGlynn, you will remember, after owning up that he had done wrong in 
calling the Pope names, was allowed to imprint a chaste salute upon 
the pontificial great toe, and to again march in the ranks of the faith- 
ful, — beaten and humiliated, but still useful to the Church, The second 
of the tributes referred*especially to the appointment of Mgr. Satolli as 
Apostolic Delegate, and the flattering reception accorded him in this 
country by the liberal-minded of all faiths. For, was he not come to 
smooth over any little differences that might exist between the Church and 
its well-meaning but misled opponents, — differences about Catholic 
schools and public moneys, for instance? And was he not a gentleman 
of liberal and progressive ideas, and a gentle spirit, withal ; one who would 
shed the white light of peace and good will upon all the land, — under the 
kindly supervision of the Pope? That is how he was welcomed, at any 
rate, by a people naturally disposed to see the bright side of anything short 
of a pestilence. That there was any deep or unrevealed motive in his com- 
ing was stoutly denied. He was sent in answer to one of those purely 
benevolent impulses which seize the reigning Pontiff from time to time. 
Those who hinted that the Papal Delegate would be, to all intents and pur- 
poses, a pope in himself, were called bigots. The Pope was a dear, kind, 
guileless old gentleman, and everything was going to be lovely. 


7 
* * 


We did not join in this love feast. On the contrary we pointed out 
that this Papal Delegate was as much the Pope as the Pope himself, with 
powers enjoyed by no other papal agent in the civilized world. Mgr. Satolli 
has graced our shores but a few months, but in that time, guided, we 
presume, by diligent and solicitous counsel from Rome, he has accomplished 
wonders. From a diffident and soft voiced delegate he has grown to be a 
little Pope all by himself, and not such an absurdly little one, either. The 
first result of his coming was a bill to divert a part of New York’s school 
funds to parochial schools. It was a good beginning. His growth since 
then has been slow and unobtrusive, but steady and sure. In the recent 
collision between the Catholic Church and one of its most important 
elements, the liquor dealers, he has not only assumed full papal authority, 
but he has displayed a full measure of that masterly craft which 
has so long distinguished his illustrious preceptor. When Bishop 
Watterson of Columbus, Ohio, ruled that liquor dealers were 
not eligible to membership in Catholic societies, the liquor 
dealers of his diocese promptly appealed to Mgr. Satolli to 
reverse the ruling. That gentleman as promptly wrote a 
letter that made a prodigious stir in Catholic circles. Now 
the official letters of Mgr. Satolli are written in Latin, an 
ancient and honorable tongue in which he has attained re- 
markable proficiency. This particular letter was couched in 
his very best Latin. It was so thoroughly Latin that many 
weeks have been required for its proper translation. The 
first bunglers who tried it, novices like Archbishop Corri- 
gan, were sure it meant that no liquor dealer could enter any 
Catholic Society, and so the translation was given out, al- 
though Archbishop Corrigan was thoughtful enough to add, 
apparently on his own responsibility, that the acceptance of a 
principle does not always demand or imply that it should be 
universally applied. The temperance societies of the country 
hailed this first version of the Satolli letter with acclamations 
of joy. They not unwarrantably concluded that he was about 
to exterminate the Demon Rum wherever found in the church. 

It was a case of misplaced confidence. Before many days a 
New York organ of the liquor trade asserted that saloon 
keepers were among the most liberal contributors to the 
church, and that it would be unwise to attempt to punish them 
for their calling. It was significantly added that the infliction 
of even so slight a penalty as social ostracism might be re- 
sented to the church’s pecuniary damage. Then some more. 


scholars tried their Latin on the letter, and it was discovered that 
the edict was really quite liberal in its tone. 
continued defiant. 


The liquor dealers 
Then Mgr. Shroeder of the Catholic University 
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of Washington put forth the true translation of this troublesome letter. 
It had merely sustained the right of a Bishop to make local regulations for 
his diocese, and it was not aimed toward liquor dealers. It did not even 
indicate, it seems, that the writer believes the sale or consumption of 
liquor to be sinful. It does not compel other Bishops to put out similar 
regulations, nor is there such a suggestion implied. 


* 
* * 


The incident is noteworthy as showing the shrewdness of Mgr. Satolli 
and the light in which he is regarded by the Catholics of America. |The 
letter sustaining Bishop Watterson was a bluff,—a bluff that was ‘called,” 
as the saying goes, by the Catholic liquor dealers. The Papal Delegate 
found it wise to recede from the position which he undoubtedly first in- 
tended to maintain. He did it gracefully and easily. He was not Presi- 
dent of the schoo] of diplomacy which the church maintains at Rome, for 
nothing. He has learned the Pope business from the ground up. He 
knows all its roots and branches, and he is a credit to the foxy old gentle- 
man that sent him here to be good to us. So much for his shrewdness 
and ability. More significant than his own actions is the universal ac- 
knowledgment by Catholics that he has absolute control of Catholic affairs 
in America ;— he is the boss of cardinals and bishops and priests and laymen. 
It is not so many years since the highest officer of the church in America 
was an Archbishop. Then we had a Cardinal. Now we have an annex to 
St. Peters, a little vatican of our own, and a real Pope to grace it. And 
how ingenuous, delicate and unobtrusive was his coming! Pope Leo never 
did a smarter bit of work than when he gave us this American Pope. He 
sugar-coated the pill and we gulped it down. The American people have 
received with pleasure what they had long cried out against. We have a 
Pope, and it is just a little more impossible than ever for a man to be a 
good Catholic and a good American. 


PERSONAL FEELING. 
HARPER.—I see a letter in the Wir/d from Outtertown, advocating 
that self-destruction is sometimes justifiable. 
CARPER. — Yes; he moved to Lonelyville last Spring. 


THE WAR FEELING ON BROADWAY. 

HOCHSTADTER. — Vat ’s der matter dot Cohenstein and Rosenbaum 
don’t speak no more? 

MORGENTHAL. — How can dey? Cohenstein is der president of der 
Hong Kong Tea Company, undt Rosenbaum is in der Japanese Novelty 
Company. 

GREAT EXPECTATIONS, 

WHEELER.— How’s Klabber’s new labor organization getting along? 

WILSON.— He thinks it will be a power in the wage-earning world, as 
soon as he can get all the non-union men to join. 





THERE WAS a little girl, 
And she had a little curl 
Right in the middle of her forehead; 
But it occasions no surprise 
If it hangs down in her eyes 
When the weather gets to verging on the torrid. 
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done that to? Went some sort of way like this, did n’t it?” And with 
that remarkable force of talent which is only developed in country soli- 
tudes, Mr. Pett began to whistle an old-time air, a jiggetty, wiggetty 
whirl-around strain born of some dead darkey’s sea-sawing tiddle-bow, with 
a volume of sustained sound that would have put to shame 
anything the saw-mill could have done for itself in its 
buzzingest days. 

«s Whee-ee-ee, ce-ee, ee ee ee, whee, ee, ee, ee, 
ee/” whistled Mr. Pett; and then, softly, and as if 
only the dim stirring of memory moved him, he 
began to call the old figures of the old dance. 

«¢Forward all!” he crooned. ‘Turn part- 
ners! Sashay! Alleman’ all! Whee-ee-ee, ee- 
ee, ee ee, ee ee ee, whee, ee, ee, ee, ee, ee ce /” 

And suddenly, like the tiger leaping from 
her lair, the soft pattering and shuffling of feet 
behind him resolved itself into a quick, furious 
rhythmic beat, and Samantha Spaulding shot la 3 
high into the air, holding up her skirts with 
both hands, while her neat ankles crossed each 
other in a marvelous complication of agility 
a good twelve inches above his outstretched hat. 

‘¢There!” she cried, as she landed with a ee, 
flourish that combined skill and grace; ‘there ’s what I 
done with you, and much I think of it! If you want to see dancin’ that 
is dancin’ look here. Here’s what I did with Ben Griggs at the shuckin’ 
that same year; and you wa’n’t there, and good reason why!” 

And then and there, while Reuben Pett’s great rasping whistle rang 
through the old saw-mill, shrilling above the roar of the storm outside, 
Mrs. Samantha Spaulding executed with lightning rapidity and with the 
precision of perfect and confident knowledge; a dancing-step which for 
scientific complexity and daring originality had been twenty years before 
the surprise, the delight, the tingling, shocking, tempting nine- days’- 
wonder of the country-side. 

*« Whee-ee-ee, ee-ee, ee ee, ee ee ee, whee, ee, ee ee, ee ce /” Reuben 
Pett’s whistle died away from sheer lack of breath as Samantha came to the 
end of her dance. 
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There is nothing that hath a more 
heavy and leaden cold than a 
chilled enthusiasm. When the 
storm was over, although a 
/ Yi ff pty laughing light played over 
Wy Uy /, the landscape; although 
Ly Wl Vf, . tide wag 
l/ diamond sparkles lit up 
: ' the grateful white mist 
that rose from the re- 
? freshed earth; although 
-/) the sun shone as though 
‘ he had been expecting 
—S/ that thunder storm all 
v4 day, and was inexpressi- 
bly glad that it was over 
and done with, Samantha 
leaned back in her seat in 
the’ calash, and nursed a 
cheerless bitterness of spirit 
— such a bitterness as is known 

















— SS only to the New England woman 
tal to whom has come a realization of the 


fact that she has made a fool of herself. 

Samantha Spaulding. Made a fool of herself. At her age. After 
twenty years of respectable widowhood. Her, of all folks. And with that 
old fool. Who’d be’n a-settin’ and a-settin’ and a-settin’ all these years. 
And never said Boo! And now for him to twist her round his finger like 
that. She felt like — well, there, she did n’t know how she dd feel. 

She was so long wrapped in her own thoughts that it was with a start 
that she awoke to the fact that they were making very slow progress, and 
that this was due to the very peculiar conduct of Mr. Pett. He was 
making little or no effort to urge the horse along, and the horse, conse- 
quently, having got tired of wasting his bright spirits on the empty air, 
was maundering. So was Mr. Pett, in another way. He mumbled to 
himself; from time to time he whistled scraps of old fashioned tunes, and 
occasionally he sang to himself a brief catch — the catch coming in about 
the third or fourth bar. 

‘* Look here, Reuben Pett!” demanded Samantha, shrilly; «be you 
going to get to Byram’s Pond to-night? ” 

“*1 kin,” replied Reuben. 

«© Well, de you?” Samantha Spaulding inquired. 

‘IL d’no. Fact is, I wa’n’t figurin’ on that just now.” 

«* Well, what was you figurin’ on?” snapped Mrs. Spaulding. 

‘* When you.’s goin’ to marry me,” Mr. Pett answered with perfect 
composure. Look here, Samantha! it’s this way: here ’s twenty years 
you ’ve kept me waitin’.” 

‘* Je kept you waitin’! Well, Reuben Pett, if I ever!” 
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‘¢ Don’t arguefy, Samantha; don’t arguefy,” remonstrated Mr. Pett; 
‘¢T ain’t rakin up no details. What we’ve got to deal with is this ques- 
tion as it stands to-day. Be you a-goin’ to marry me or be you not? 
And if you be, when be you?” 

‘¢ Reuben Pett,” exclaimed Samantha, with a showing 
— of severity which was very creditable under the 
circumstances; ‘‘ain’t you ashamed of talk like 
Z that between folks of our age?” 
a=, foe ‘‘We ain’t no age —no age in particular, 
: Samantha,” said Mr. Pett. ‘«* A woman who can 
cut a pigeon wing over a hat held up higher than 
cS. any two pair of andirons that I ever see is young 
/| y\\ enough for me, anyway.” And he chuckled over 

=}, his successful duplicity. 

ite: <\ Samantl.a blushed a red that was none the 
yrs. less becoming for a tinge of russet. Then she 
: took a leaf out of Mr. Pett’s book. 
«Young enough for you?” she repeated. 
VY ‘Well, I guess so! I wa’n’t thinkin’ of myself 
-—~ when I said old, Mr. Pett. I was thinkin’ of folks 
who was gettin’ most too old to drive down hill in 
2 a hurry.” 
; ~ «Who ’s that?” asked Reuben. 

7 ‘¢] ain’t namin’ any names,” said Samantha; ‘but I ’ve 
knowed the time when you was n’t so awful afraid of gettin’ a spill off 
the front seat of a calash. Lord! how time does take the tuck out of 
some. folks!” she concluded, addressing vacancy. 

‘¢Do-you mean to say that I da’sn’t drive you 
down to Byram’s Pond to-night?” Mr. Pett in- 
quired defiantly. 

««1 don’t know anything about it,” said 
Mrs. Spaulding. 

Mr. Pett stuck a crooked forefinger 
into his lady-love’s face, and gazed at her 
with such an intensity that she was obliged 
at last to return his penetrating gaze. 

«If I get you to Byram’s Pond before 
the train goes, will you marry me the first 
meetin’ house we come to?” c 

‘««] will,” said Mrs. Spaulding, after a 
moment’s hesitation, well remembering what 
the other party to the bargain had _for- 
gotten, that there wac no church in Byram 
Pond, nor nearer than forty miles down the. 
railroad. 






\ 


* 
* 

In the warm dusk ofa Summer’s evening, a limping, shackle-gaited, be- 
wildered horse, dragging a calash in the last stages of ruin, brought two 
travelers into the village of Byram’s Pond. Far up on the hills there lin- 
gered yet the clouds of dust that marked where that calash had come down 
those hills at a pace whereat no calash ever came down hill before. Dust 
covered the two travelers so thickly, that, although the woman’s costume 
was of peculiar and striking construction, its eccentricities were lost in a dull 
and uniform grayness. Her bonnet, however, would have excited comment. 
It had apparently been of remarkable height; but pounding against the 
hood of the calash had so knocked it out of all semblance to its original 
shape, that with its great wire hoops sticking out ‘‘ four ways for Sunday,” 
it looked more like a discarded crinoline perched upon her head than any 
known form of feminine bonnet. 

The calash slowed up as it drew near the town. Suddenly it stopped 
short, and both the travelers gazed with startled interest at a, capacious 
white tent reared by the roadside. From within this tent came the strains 
of a straining melodeon. Over the portal was stretched a canvas sign: 
GOSPEL TENT OF REV. J., HANKEY. 

As the travelers stared with all 
their eyes, they saw the flap of the 
tent thrown back, and four fig- 
ures came out. There were 
two ladies, a stout, middle- 
aged lady, a shapely, buxom 
young lady, a tall, broad- 
shouldered young man, and 
the fourth figure was un- 
mistakably a Minister of 
one of the Congregational 
denominations. The young 
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 § 
man and the two _ ladies ah | 
walked down the road a , = ates. 
little way, and, entering a . ““@——_—~ -— 
solid-looking farm wagon, drove 
off behind a pair of plump horses, Ni 


in the direction of the railroad station, 

while the minister waved them a farewell that was also a benediction. 
‘¢Git down, Samantha!” said Reuben Pett, ‘‘and straighten out that 

bonnet of yourn. Parson’s got another job before prayer-meetin’ begins.” 


























TO MY ARISTOCRATIC FIANCEE. | 
os | — Soda 


_— NOT you wish our lots were cast ai 

In those good days they call ‘‘ the olden,” Will 
For to the years that since have passed 

We have both been much beholden. | 

| 
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Cure HEACACHE 
This most pernicious of all wishes, 


I ‘neath the crushing hod would pant || Other Bromos ; may. 
While you would scrub and juggle dishes. | Don’t let your brain take 


| chances. | 
A LOGICIAN. | : || 
P | Sold by everybody. Made by W. R. Warner & 
‘¢No,” said the old mosquito; ‘‘1 would n’t be tempted Co., Philadelphia and New York. | 
by that girl.” honanaugeuteeemrers = ——s oe s 
«¢ Why not?” asked the neophyte. | = 
«¢ Oh, she has n’t been asked to dance all the evening, | Victor Sporting Goods. 


—_ and you would doubtless find her very bitter.” 


It heaven to you should ever grant 
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MUSICAL INSPIRATION. 


The hand-organ around the corner is now play- 
ing ‘‘ My dear old Irish home.” 











THE DRAWBACK. 
‘¢Is Van Loan in comfortable circumstances?” } 
“No.” | 
‘¢ Why, I thought he was rich!” iY 7 
‘¢He is; but he has a lot of poor relations.” 


WE Manufacture the best line of Sporting 

Goods ever offered, and at prices lower than 
heretofore charged. We have the best facilities and 
warrant every article. 


Our Promise to Athletes: 


-»--lf our trade-mark is found on an article it will 
be as good as it is possible to make it. 


TURN ABOUT. 


I bought a yearling colt, and hoped 
A winner he would prove to be; 

Alas! I broke him in the Spring, 
And in the Summer he broke me! 


OVERMAN WHEEL CO. 
Makers of Victor Bicycles. 
















- ‘ 4 BOSTON PHILADELPHIA DETROIT 
~ << AY a od NEW YORK CHICAGO DENVER 
' Se Se SS PACIFIC COAST: 

A PLEA FOR PEACE. > DRO WAKA, - SAN FRANCISCO LOS ANGELES PORTLAND 
ROBINSON.— It is too bad about the trouble in Corea. — And now it is playing ‘‘ St. Patrick's Day in the |g ; BY MAIL “om 
Mrs. ROBINSON.— Yes; war is a terrible thing. Morning.” ud We prepare students for 

. . . . . e ar. 
RoOBINSON.— But this war is particularly bad. Our minis- | Course in Business Law 
e m . . ~ fe 8 . 
ter has been in Corea and we will have to go all over his ACCOUNTED FOR. | jor business men 


Therough and = er) 

é : ‘ ; : ic, best text- books ant 
travels again. WILLIs.— You ’d hardly call that a speaking likeness able teachers. 
<i a Postal brings hand- 


of Chauncey Depew. some catalogue and 
testimonials from 


;' WALLACE.—No; it must have been taken before dinner. | practicing lawyers. 
i Om Sprague Correspondence School of Law, 
| ; No. 43 Telephone Bdg. Detrroit,Micu. 
BICYCLE BARGAINS. = 
WHEELMAN.— Have you any bicycle bargains? 
















© “THE BENEDICT.” © 








< - v DEALER.— Indeed, we have! Why, sir, we have | Only perfect Collar and Cuff Button 
. : A: : : : "hd made. It is oblong, goes in like a wedge ‘ 
4 vf some machines that we are selling at not more aed Clee meee ciaadn ten taba 


hole; no wear or tear. Strong, dur- 
able, and can be adiusted with perfect 
ease. In gold, silver and rolled gold. 


UNFORTUNATELY END VIEW. = Can be put on any sleeve button. 
Sean BENEDICT BROTHERS, ; 
‘¢ Have n’t the Democrats a work- ' : : : ry 


Broadway & Cortlandt St., N. 
ing majority in the Senate?” 


Manufactured for the trade by 
: on ENOS RICHARDSON & CO., 
‘*No; only a talking majority.” 23 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 


NOT QUITE THE SAME. SIDE VIEW. eeer 


gap terheon GSSSS55 55555555: 
The lovers go, " 
The moon, the silent Midi aa 
Lake, a row. f A LL ae idian 
Lakes 
an 


than twice what they cost to manufacture! 
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A month has passed, I p LA | N to 


They ‘re married now ; AND Western 


A word, a look f P F N K Oce 


Or two, a row. 
An Illustrated 








; Wh ee NE ee | ee NOT AT ALL WORRIED. | 

a rae) Mo 2 AMELIA.— Oh, Mr. Clasper, where | Souvenir 
, its oa & oS lll is your arm? | 

JAMES.— Oh, never mind my arm; | 


OF THE 


Book xortawest, 


; it wl I want it. containing one hundred colored 
I ll look for it when | want it = g Le cor He You 
Send ten cents to WANT IT! 
MANY A MAN strikes out in his great F. I. WHITNEY, St. Paul, Minn. 
efforts to strike luck, (Mention this paper.) 
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LIN ccess is located about half- 
THE LINE of su t half. H. L. Wilson, the very clever young writer, who 


. way between hesitating and plunging. was called from Omaha to the associate editorship of 
SATISFIED WITH A REASONABLE PROFIT. Puck, has collected in book form under the title of 
SMALL SCHOLAR —If you gif me one hunterd per cent. in my next Zig-zag Tales; From the East to the West,” some 


HUSBAND. — H’m — er—what’s the matter | of his best stories from that paper. Puck published 
wii, thin cohe? = book bp hey? f néat form, and it is characteristically 
cca : ae = ‘ a illustrated by C. J. Taylor. The tales are something 
TEACHER. W hy, Isaac, : m ashamed of you! What put such an Wire (angrily). — Nothing at all. The cook- | more than the usual “funny” stories. There is a 
abominable idea into your head ? ide it? th t delici hs aie a ogg — cepts & them that puts them much 
wi : : . ook says it 's e mos lous Cake at can igher in the scale of literature. e have reason 
SMALL SCHOLAR.— My fader promised me two dollars der first time ia aaa to expect mucn of Mr. Wilson for much seems to have 

I get one hunterd per cent. . been given him.— Omaha World-Herald. 


examination, I gif you a dollar. 








THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


Pianos are the Best. 
Warerooms: 149—155 E. 14th St., New York. 


Caution.—The buying public will please not con- 
found the SoHMER Piano with one of a similarly 
sounding name of cheap grade. Our name spells — 


IMITATORS 


": 
ABOUND 


of most of the successful things, and 
especially of the world-famed 


Liebig Company’s 
Extract of Beef. 


Therefore for sat- 
isfactory results 
in your cooking 
get the genuine; 
with this signa- 
ture in blue: 


BEEMAN’S 











PEPsiIN GUM. 


THE PERFECTION 
OF CHEWINC CUM. 
A DELICIOUS 


REMEDY 


FOR ALL FORMS OF 


INDIGESTION 


Each tablet contains one grain 
pure pepsin, sufficient to digest 
1,000 grainsof food. Ifitcan not 
be obtained from dealers, send 
five cents in stamps for sample 
3 (tym package to 
BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 27 Lake Street, Cleveland, 0. 


CAUTION.— See that the name BEEMAN is on each wrapper. 
ORIGINATORS OF PEPSIN CHEWING GUM. 





When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 





TRADE MARK 


FORAKER. 


H.C 
URTIS 
€-(O: 
TROY:? 
im 4 
FOR SALE;BY LEADING FURNISHERS 





It will wind up the line a 
hundred times as fast as any 
other reel in the world. It 
will wind up the line slowly. 

No fish can ever 
get slack line with 
it. It will save 

more fish than 
» any other reel. 
| Manipulated en- 
| lively by the hand 
i that holds thercda 


YAWMAN & ERBE, 
Rochester, N. Y- 


ny KEEPERS FRIEND 
METAL POLISH. 


Best and cheapest. 1-lb. box 25c. at dealers. Sample free. 
G. W. HorrMAN, Mfr., 295 E. Wash. St., Indianapolis. 





WILD WEST, 


At Ambrose Park, South Brooklyn. Twice daily all Summer. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


31, 33,35 & 37 East Houston St., Puck Bldg., | wow 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman St., } New YORK. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 





PUCK’S PAINTING-BOOK 50 Cents. 











| 


| 
| 


een | Mar 
UFFALO BILL’s ~% ry Your Trousers 


gives strength! 


Served at all Fountains and Buffets. 


Sold in bottles by Druggists and Fancy Grocers. 
Armour & Company, Chicago. 








Wuart has become of the old-fashioned boy 
who went to the woods after wild blackberries, 
and had his mother make a ‘‘cobbler”’ on his 
return ?—Atchison Globe. 





Greatest Novelty in Years! 
Made of finest French Kid Leather 
highly Nickeled Trimmings 
HARDEST THING ON EARTH 
TO OPEN AND CLOSE 
UNLESS YOU KNOW HOW, THEN 

SIMPLE AS ere 
Agents make BIG money se! 
iy en Epaid, f ne f 40 . 
i, on receipt o: ec. 
oconttieate wal _— 


Doyle & Co.,Worid Bidg,N. Y.City 
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A NATURAL SEQUENCE. 


Moruer.— And what did you do when he kissed you? I hope you showed him you were angry and indignant. 


DauGuter.— Yes, indeed! I was up in arms at once. 
A BETTER COCKTAIL AT HOME THAN !S 
SERVED OVER ANY BAR IN THE WORLD. 


The Glub 
Gecktails 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKY, HOLLAND CIN, 
TOM CIN and VERMOUTH. 


For the Yacht, 
For the Sea Shore, 
For the Mountains, 
For the Fishing Party, 
For the Camping Party, 
For the Summer Motel, 


. For everywhere that a delicious Cocktall is 
%.. appreciated. We prefer that you should buy 
* of your dealer; if he does not keep them we 
will send a seiection of four bottles, prepaid, 
for $6.00. ig 
For sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 


“6, F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors, 


39 Broadway. New York; Hartford, Connecticut; and 
20 Piccadilly, W. London, England. 











AUNT SURPLICE.— How peacefully still and solemn it always is on Sunday ! 
LITTLE NEPHEW.— Yes 'm; that 's because so many children's papas is at home.—Street & 
Smith's Good News. 
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THE “CHESTER” is a suspender with an idea, 
viz:—enough stretch, all in the right place, and in 
enduring form. Our graduated elastic cord ends 
make it the most comfortable and serviceable sus- 
pender in the world; moreover, neat, light, and 
elegant. Sample pair mailed for 50 cents. The 
‘Workers, ’”’ made on same plan, 25 cents. We also 
make the well-known ‘‘ Century.’’ Ask for ‘‘ Ches- 


Py 44 MARK. 
ter”? suspenders. See the graduated elastic cord. 


XA, CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., No.4 DECATUR AVE., ROXBURY, MASS, 


BAIXAR IAAI XA XA 


to the 


and they will be comfortably sup- 
ported as long as they live. 


Chicago. Boston. 


FOR cE CTS. 


In Postage, we will send 
A Sample Envelope, of either 
WHITE, FLESH or BRUNETTE 


OZZONI'S 
OWDER. 


You have seen it advertised for man 
years, but have you ever tried it?—If 
not,—you do not know what an Ideal 
Complexion Powder is. 


POZZONI’S 


besides being an acknowledged beautifier, 
has many refreshing uses. It prevents chaf- 
ing, sun-burn, wind-tan,lessens perspiration, 
ete.; in factitisa mostdelicate and desirable 
protection to the face during hot w Te 
It is Sold Everywhere. 
For sample, address y 
J.A. POZZONI CO. St. Louis, Mo 
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MENTION THIS PAPER. 





Beecham’s pills are for 
biliousness, bilious headache, 
dyspepsia, torpid 


dizziness, 


heartburn, 


liver, sick head- 


| ache, bad taste in the mouth, 
' coated tongue, loss of appe- 
| tite, sallow skin, when caused 
_by constipation; and consti- 


pation is the most frequent 
cause of all of them. 

Book free; pills 25c. At 
drugstores, or write B, F. Allen 


Co., 365 Canal St., New York. 


Annual Sales 6,000,000 boxes. 


WALTER BAKER & GO 
“3 PURE, HIGH GRADE 


.COCOAS AND CHOCOLATES 


rx On this Continent, have received 


’ SPECIAL AND HIGHEST 
AWARDS 
on all their Goods at the 
CALIFORNIA 


}\ MIDWINTER EXPOSITION. 


my ’ 
'{}] Which, unlike the Dutch Process, 
| L’ is made without the use of Alkalies 
or other Chemicals or Dyes, is abso- 
‘~ lutely pure and soluble, and costs 
less than one cent a cup. 


SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE. 


WALTER BAKER & CO. DORCHESTER, MASS. 


= BEFORE | 
= BUYINGA= _ 
= BICYCLE — 
































Send for catalogue—free— 
GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. Co., 


Washington. New York. Brooklyn. 








=INVESTIGATE — 
_ |= RAMBLER= 
—BICYCLES 


| 

DENVER MORTGAGE 60/0 to 100/o. Only promis- 
9 ing city with vast, rich tribu- 

tary territory yet to develop. Great gold mining expansion. 

Safely made far Western loans are, after all, the best invest- 

ment. Low valuations rule now. Abundant references. Free 

circulars. JOHN E. LEET, 1515 Tremont St., Denver, Colo, 
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for gentlemen 
is the only sat- 
isfactory gar-¢ 
ter, as it auto- 
matically ad- 
justs itself to 
any size of leg 
and does not 
bind. 

It is sold by 
men’soutfitters 
every where. 

Ask for the genuine 
BOSTON GARTER 
and be sure you getit. 
MADE BY 
George Frost 

Company, 


Boston. 
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IN THE LEAD. 


To be a leading lady of the stage, 
Shapely Sadie in the drama did engage. 
But the drama did n’t go, 
Now she’s with a burlesque show 
Wherein she leads the ballet as a page. 
Cook’s IMpertaL. World’s Fair “ highest award, 
excellent champagne ; good effervescence, agreeable bou- 
ret, delicious flavor.” 


a aaa ” 

lhe truthful, startling title of a book about No-to- 

. the only harmless guaranteea’ tobacco - habit 
ure. If you want to quit and can’t, use ‘‘ No-to- 

” Braces up nicotinized n rves, eliminates nico- 
tine poisons, makes weak men gain strength, weight 
‘ud vigor. Positive cure or money refunded. Sold 
by Book at druggist, or mailed free. Address The 
Sterling Remedy Co., Chicago office, 45 Randolph St.; 
New York, 10 Sprtice St. 






























“An Every MorninG Luxury” 


We constantly receive letters from those who say that they have been delighted users of WILLIAMS’ 
SHAVING SOAPS for upwards of 50 years. Such indorsements inspire confidence. If you are using some- 
thing else we should be glad to have you try WILLIAMS’. a 


Hundreds of cases of Barber's itch—psycosis—and Scrofulous Sores—-are annually traced to certain ‘‘cheap” soap 
factories and to Barber Shops, where, through carelessness—or because of the *‘ alittle cheaper” argument, soaps are used 
that fairly reek with disease germs and with properties that will make the toughest skin tender, and repulsive with dis 
gusting sores. , ; 

You pay a fair price for a shave—are you not entitled toall of the safety and comfort that the use of standard toilet 
preparations insures ? You can PROTECT YOURSELF dy demanding that your Barber use nothing but WILLIAMS’ 
—by insisting that your Druggist obtain it for you—if you shave yourself. 


principal forms—are sold by all Dealers, 


ea) 






' i» Gy Williams’ Barbers’ Soap, 40c. 
. : This is the kind your barber should use. 
“ Genuine Yankee” Soap, 10c. Williams’ Shaving Stick, 25c. It is also most excellent for Toilet use. 
Oldest and most famous cake of shaving Strong, metal-lined case. For Tourists’ Tons of it sold yearly to /eilies. 
soap in the world. Millions using it. and Travelers’ use. Don’t fail to ask for 6 cakes in a package—4oc, 
Wi.uiams’—and take no other. 

Norz.—If your dealer does not have these soaps—we mail them—to any address—postpaid on receipt of price.—All three kinds sent 
for 75c. in stamee Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Ct., U. S. A. 

London Office: 64 Great Russett St., W. C. . 












THE word “‘industrial’’ is becoming as badly abused as the word ‘‘ lady.""—A/¢chison Globe 


nine FRAPAIN 1 aAr Pennsylvania Limited Stands Alone. 
PURE FREN H LARET The Pennsylvania Limited, which was the 
pioneer limited express between New York and 


grown on the estate of the Chicago, is the only train of its high class now 


inde 

5 in service between the two cities. It leaves 
CHATEAU d’ARSAC, near Margaux, Pennsylvania Railroad Station, New York, every — 
“els: 











EXTRAORDINARY OFFER! 


10. 92. ‘ 


CUT THIS ADVERTISEMENT OUT 
and send it to us with your name 
and address and we will send you 
by express, C. O. D.a box of our 
Very iD Cigars, retail 
ge and this beaultful 14 
id Finished Watch for only 
1S 7 $2.98. We send the watch and boz 
— ) ‘ of cigars together. You examine 


FRANCE, day at I0 A.M., and arrives at Chicago at 9 


A High Grade Wine for Clubs and Families, | "“*™o"™"S 


Guaranteed absolutely free from admixture or adultera- | “Ww - a —— . - 
tion of any kind whatever. WHEN did-you discover that you truly loved 


For further particulars, address Mr. Jones?” 


A. KLIPSTEIN & CO., | STELLA. — When Fido would allow him to 
P.O. Box 2833. 122 Pearl St., New York. | come in without growling.—/nter Ocean. 
| The Perfection - - 


Rae’s Lucca Oi - = of Olive Oil. 


Received the following awards at the COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION. 


**For Purity, Sweetness, and Fine, Olive Flavor.” 


“© Wor Excellence of the Product e 
and Size of Manufacture.” 
GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY PURE BY e 
Leghorn, Italy. Established 1836. | 



















mi the express agect 
xtraordinary Price, 
$2.98, and they are yours. The 

watch is beautifully engraved and 

ie equalin appearance to a $25.00 

| . , Id filled watch and a perfect time 

| ve eeper. We make this extraordinary 
| 
| 





offer to introduce this special brand 
of cigars and only one watchand one 
box of cigars will be sold to each 
person at thisprice. Write to-day. 
THE NATIONAL MFC. 

& IMPORTING CO. 
834 Dear 


born Bt., Chicago, Zl, 
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For all 
Facial 
Blemishes 


CUTICURA 


y ih 

ASHAMED TO BE SEEN because of disfig- 

uring facial blemishes is the condition of 
thousands who live in ignorance of the fact 
that in CuTicura Soap is to be found the 
purest, sweetest, and most effective skin pur- 
ifier and beautifier in the world. For pimples, 
blackheads, red and oily skin, red, rough 
hands with shapeless nails, dry, thin, and 
falling hair, and simple baby blemishes, it is 
wonderful. 

Potter Drug anp CHem. CorP., Boston. 
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and Head Noises relieved by using 
Wilson’s Common-Sense 


cur ims. 

New scientific invention, entirely dif- 
ferent in construction from all other 
devices. Assist the deaf when all other 
devices fail, and where medical skill 
has given no relief. Safe, comfortable, 
invisible, have no wire or string attach- 
ment. Write for Pamphlet. 

WILSON EAR DRUM CO., 
Mention PUCK. LOUISVILLE, Ky. 


THE DRUM IN POsITION. 





UNDOUBTEDLY TRUE 


‘*The New York and Chicago Li- 
mited"’ is the successor to the New 
York Central's famous ‘' Exposition 
Flyer’’ between New York and Chi- 
cago, every day in the year. 


Leaves Grand Central Station, New 
York, at 10:30 A. M, to-day. 

Arrives Lake Shore Station, Chicago, 
at 9:30 A. M. to-morrow. 

Leaves Lake Shore Station, Chicago, 
at 5:30 P. M. to-day. 

Arrives Grand Central Station, New 
York, at 6:30 P. M. to-morrow. 

This is the most comfortable and 
most integgsting thousand mile rail- 
road ride in the world, as it is over 
the great Four- Track Trunk Line of 
the United States, through the beauti- 
ful Mohawk Valley, and along the his- 
toric Hudson River, — via 


“AMERICA’S GREATEST RAILROAD.” 





ic IF YoU DONT GeT THE 


Ae fA ir 


GENERAL ARTHUR 
CIGAR 


ON SALE ALL OVER THE UNITED STATES. 
KERBS, WERTHEIM & SCHIFFER, 


Manufacturers, NEW YORK. 


Send 2-cent Stamp for our Latest Cigar Folder. 





THE ONLY KIND. 


HuSsBAND.—I think 
you would better go 
downtown to the agen- 
cy and get another 
cook to-day. 

WIFE.— What kind 
of a cook shall I get? 

HUSBAND. — Get 
one that can cook.— 

—Detroit Free Press. 


A Way TO FIND 


ae 


Evans’ Ale 


you have the result 
of years of experi- 
ence and consci- 
entious effort of a 
firm whose 


sole 


Out. aim has been to 


Mrs. GoopssBy.— I 
could n't begin to 
count all the bargains 
I saw to-day. 

Mr. GoopDsBy. — 
Why did n't you go to 
the bargain counter ? 

—South Boston News. 


AND VICE VERSA. 
CARSON. — What 
does Limburger 
cheese taste like ? 
VoKEs. — Like the 
smell of Roquefort.— 








produce the 
Wi Best Ale in the World. 


Has it succeeded ?P | 


Old-time Ale Drinkers say so, and | 
so did the Judges at THE 
WORLD’S FAIR. 


Sold everywhere. 


C. H. Evans & Sons, 
Hudson, N. Y. 





| 1828. 


REALLY A SERIOUS 
MATTER. 

ActTor.— Hurry, or 
we ‘ll miss the train. 

ACTRESS. —I can't 
find my diamonds or 
my purse. 

es Oh, well, 
mind!’ 

‘‘ Yes; but the purse 
had ten "dollars in it. 

—-New York Weekly. 


neyer 


THE only place 
where a man_ freely 
expresses his feelings 
about everything, is at 
home. 

—Atchison Globe. 


As a sure’ specific 
against all troubles of 
the stomach, and also 
as an appetizer, and 
for the preparation of 
the refined drinks of 
the bar, nothing is su- 
perior to BOKER’s 
BITTERS. 

Renowned since 


in all oe 
The Ypsilanti Union Suits 


SRERBERBET 
have mesenger superseded the old style ctyie thie. and Drawers, 
because they cannot roll up the back or fall down 
over the hips. They combine perfect fit, with freedom of 


motion, 
entitled 


It is Free. 


and 


Send for our New Book on Underwear for Men, 


‘¢ Modern Underwear 


How to Wear It.’’ 








UnrortunaTE. — Will the oe 
kindly help a poor man with only one 
arm? 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP for children teething. It soothes 
the child, softens the gums, alluys all pain, cures wind 
colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 


GENTLEMAN.-— Come — 
are holding the other one 


= can’t fool me! You 


behind you. 
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A half wine glass of Angostura Bitters before meals 


will restore the appetite. 
J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


Manufactured only by Dr. 


At all druggists. 








dolph St., 


Irritations 
of the 


‘SKIN and SCALP 


Odors from Perspiration 


Speedy Relief by Using © 


Packer’s 
Tar Soap 


“It Soothes while it Cleanses.” 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila 


Zigzag 
Tales. 


From the East to the West. 


By H. L. Wilson. 


Illustrated by C. J. Taylor. 
In Cloth, $1.00. In Paper, 50c. 


For sale by all Booksellers. By mail on receipt of 
price, from the publishers. Address: Puck, N. Y. 




















PLEASANT VALLEY i 
Wine Co, 


Rheims, Steuben Co, N. Y. 


This is the Finest 
Champagne produced 
in America, and com- 
— favorably with 

uropean Vintages. 

A Natural Genu- 
ine Champagne, 
| fermented in the 
bottle, two years 
being required 
to perfect the 
wine. 

Our Sweet 
and Dry Ca- 
tawba and Port 
are, like all our 
Wines, made 
from Selected 
grapes, and 
are Pure 
Wines. 

For prices, 

address 


D. BA U D E R, Secretary. 


THAN 





“MUD cee” VALUABLE 
_D" 
is the truthful, iain title of a beautiful sou- 
venir book just received, describing the wonder- 
ful MAGNETIC MINERAL MuD BATHS in War- 
ren County, near Attica, Indiana. The Indiana 
Springs Company has spent $150,000 in devel- 
oping and beautifying this noted resort, and it is 
to-day the only place in the United States where 
it is possible to get a Magnetic Mineral Mud 
and Lithia Water Bath and drink the Puritan 
Lithia Water. The Puritan Lithia Water is un- 
doubtedly the strongest yet discovered. 

The cure of rheumatism, kidney, skin and 
stomach troubles is quickly brought about by 
this combination of Nature's remedies, some of 
the cures wrought being marvelous. We cer- 
tainly think it is to the interest of every sufferer 
to write and get a copy of this handsomely 
printed and beautifully illustrated souvenir, 
which will be mailed for the asking. 

Address H. L. Kramer, General Manager 
Magnetic Mineral Mud Baths, Warren County, 
Indiana, or 10 Spruce St., New York, or 45 Ran- 
Chicago. 
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«Dip you divide your apples with 
Freddie?” 

ROBBIE.— No; I give ’em all to him. 

«‘Did Mama’s generous little boy 
enjoy seeing his friend eat them more 
than having them himself?” 


ROBBIE.—Yes; mebbe he ’ll get sick | 
oD 


an’ then I can borrow his bicycle.— 
Inter Ocean. 











@] THE POPULAR FRENCH TONIC |@ 















VIN} 
NOURISHES Body and 
STIMULATES ° 
rerreshes | Brain 


tndorsed by eminent Physicians everywhere. 
SOLD BY AND 


1D SU i 
Sent Fr@@, atbum. 75 pontrairs 
and AUTOGRAPHS of Celebrities. 























@| MARIANI & CO., 52 West isth St., New Yorn. 1@ 
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The Blue 
and Black 
SERGES 
that we offer at 
20.00 and $25.00, 
Jor Suits to Measure, 
are composed of Pure 
Yarn — wool dyed — 
guaranteed fast color. 
We have them in the 
lightand heavy twills, 
Nothing to compare 
with them.in weight, 
durability and genteel 
wear. 





145 & 147 771 Broadway, 
— 
Bowery, 4cotl) N. W. Cor. 
New York. Ke er ee Ninth Street. 
Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for 
a superb box of candy by ex- 
press, prepaid, east of Denver 
or west of New York. Suitable 
for presents. Sample orders 
solicited. Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St. Chicago. 





a 
Don’t Kill Yourself 
SMOKING. Use the 





HARMLESS SMOKER CURE 
NO SMOKE 
IN THE MOUTH. 


It retains all the flavor and enjoy- 

igar without the 

for cigarette 

g and mukes it absolutely 

harmless as it prevents inhaling; 

also xids to quit the habit when 

desired. Send for free circular 

even if you are skeptical. 
RYERSON D. CATES, 

C. 1205, 108 La Salle 8t., Chicago. 


Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
IUM to 20 days. No till cured. 
Dr.J. STEPHENS, Lebanon, Ohio. 





44 size of Holder. 
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(By WHISKY 


< The age and genuineness of THIS Whisky 

are guaranteed by the Excise Department of 
=| the Canadian Government by certificate over 
the capsule of every bottle. From the mo- 
ment of manufacture until this certificate is 
affixed the Whisky never leaves the custody 
of the Excise Officers. No other Govern- 
ment in the World provides for consumers 
this independent and absolute guarantee of 
purity and ripeness. “Canadian Club” 
Whisky is particularly adapted for medici- 
nal use. When not obtainable from local 
dealers we will gladly supply consumers direct 
upon application. 

A 5-ounce sample, with the usual Government 
guarantce, will be scnt prepaid, by expre:s, to 
. any address in the United States on receipt of 

, ; 50c. in stamps. 
Distilled and Bottled by HIRAM WALKER & SONS (Limited), Walkerville, Canada. 
LONDON, NEW YORK, CHICACO, 
69 & 70 Mark Lane, E. C. 1232 BroaDWAyY. 223 & 224 MonapNnocKk BLock 


A CRIPPLE. —II. 


UnFORTUNATE.— Yes, I know — and it’s loaded, too. 
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High Living Disorders <2 
Bromo Seltzer. 


DECADENCE OF DRAMATIC CRITICISM. 
FIRST-NIGHTER.— The man who writes the dramatic criticisms for your paper 
does not know a good play from a bad one. 
EpITOR.—I know it; but what can we do? He is the only man on the staff 
who is tall enough to see over the bonnets.—New York Weekly. 
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Puck’s 


Domestic Comedies 





design. The volume is one of the most attract- 
ive of the dozen ‘‘crops" 


CONCERNING CROPS. 

SOME OF the crops of the farmer may not be harvested, guite a 
number of the illustrations being printed in colors. 
It forms a collection of bright reading for Sum- 
mer — and also for Fall, Winter and Spring. 
Price 25 cents. For sale at news-stands.—Vorris- 
town Herald. 


as abundant this year as usual, but the ‘‘ r2th 
crop"’ of PICKINGS FROM PUCK offers a rich 
and generous yield of clean and “fetching” 
humor from pen and pencil. There are 64 pages 





| $6.00 to $700. 





SCIENCE- IN ‘THE HOME. 


MR. JUSTJOINED,— What on earth 


are you trying to do? 


Mrs. JuUSrOINED.—I was reading 


| abont cooking by electricity, so I hung 


the chops on the electric bell and I’ve 
been pushing the button for half an 
hour, but it does n’t seem to work.— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 





You 


can 


“Do the 
Rest” 


yourself as easily with a Kodak as 
with any other camera—an_ illus- 
trated manual, free with every Kodak, 
tells how in terms that the merest 
novice can understand; but if you 
prefer 


“You Press the Button, 
We do the Rest.” 
EASTIIAN KODAK CO, 


Rochester, N. Y, 
Send for Catalogue. 


KODAKS 


PUCK’S 
LIBRARY 


is the greatest purely 





| 





of it, enclosed in an illuminated cover of original 


humorous 


publication in the Eng- 


lish Language. 
10 Cents per copy. 
$1.20 per year. 


Write for Catalogue. 


Where to Go this Summer 


The Direct Line to MANITOU and 
PIKE’S PEAK is 


The Great 


Rock Island 
Route 


Ticket takes you through Denver, going or 
returning, at the same price, or take 
the direct Manitou line. (See map.) 











THROUGH PULLMAN SLEEPING CAR SYSTEM. | 





Chicago to Denver Kansas City to Denver 
- ** Colo. Spr'gs | St. Louis vet sid 
on ** Puebl New Orleans*‘ wid 
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NEW ORLEANS 


¢ is the train. Leaves Chicago 
Our Big 5 at 10 o’clock every nicht 





and arrives at Manitou second morning. Quick 


trip. Most excellent equipment. 


Dining Cars, 


Chair Cars, and superb Pullman Sleepers. 


Don’t fail to go to top of Pike’s Peak by the Cog 
Railroad. Wonderful experience. 


Your Ticket 


Agent can tell you all about it and sell you ticket 
with your Colorado Tourist Ticket, should you 
so desire. 


Chicago, May, 1894. 


JNO. SEBASTIAN, 
Gen’'l Passenger Agent, 
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Cuap. Il.—It was the night of the great Astorbilt ball. As he stood unnoticed in the street, 
watching the gay throng as it entered the fashionable assembly rooms, G. Gould raised his clenched 


hand and swore to break into the ‘* 400” or die. 





Cuap. I1I.— A few months later, Mr. Gould sat in the luxurious apartments of the Prince of Wales, in . Cuap. IV.—Shortly after this, at the close of one of the races between Vigilant and 
’ he said in a low, firm tone; ‘‘ I’m Britannia, the Prince and Mr. G. Gould went to luncheon arm-in-arm, followed by the Dook 
of Doodlesack, the Marquis of Spongeleigh-Borry, Lord Reginald Spatts and the rest of the 

royal party. Of course the ** 400” read all about it in the papers. 


London, arranging a series of yacht races. ‘‘ Your Royal Highness, 
bound to get into the ‘400,’ and darn the expense ! ” 
» f THE 
lates 38 


Waiting to receive him, in various attitudes of humility, 
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Cuap. V.— On a lovely morning, in the Fall of 1894, a young man might have been seen stepping ashore on his arrival from Europe. 


were the ‘‘400.”. Mr. George Gould had got into it at last! 
THE MILLIONAIRE, THE PRINCE, AND THE ‘‘FOUR HUNDRED”; OR, HOW GEORGE GOULD GOT THERE. 





